Backwaters where they                      to rest? of

/bayonets of dead grass about which water would

/ink soon in fixed glassy ripples in the brittle dark-
>fess.              Mm the earth rolled away ridge on ridge

't>lue as wood-smoke? on into a sky like thin congealed
.Wood. He turned in his saddle and stared- unwinking
into the sun that spread like a crimson egg broken on
the-ultimate hills. That meant weather; he snuffed the
tingling air9 hoping he smelled snow*

The pony snorted and tossed his head experimentally
found the reins slack and lowered his nose and
snorted again into the dead leaves and delicate sere
needles of pine beneath his feet. "Come up^ Perry/9
Bayard said* jerking the reins. Perry raised his head
Aiad broke into a stiff, jolting trot, but Bayard lifted
(urn smartly out of it and into his steady fox trot again.

He had not gone far when the dogs broke again into
^amorous uproar to his left and suddenly near9 and as
l|fefc reined Perry back and peered ahead along the fading
^W of the road? he saw the fox trotting sedately toward
j|linpi in the middle of it. Perry saw it at the same time
'ibad laid his fine ears back and rolled his young eyes*
put 'the animal came on unawares at its steady, un-
|famed trot, glancing back over its shoulder from time
fo time. "Well, I'll be damned/9 Bayard whispered,
holding Perry rigid between his knees. The fox was not
forty yards away; still it came onf seemingly utterly
unaware of the horseman. Then Bayard shouted.

The atiimal glanced at him; the level sun swam redly
and fleetingly in its eyes; then with a single modest
flash of brown it was gone. Bayard expelled his breath:
his heart was thumping against his ribs. "Whooy," he
yelled. "Come on, dogs I" The din of them swelled to a
shrill pandemonium and the pact boiled into the road
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